*    Ma Saw's Elevation    *

Half an hour later the old woman approached and
said:

*A message has come that His Majesty will see you
this evening/

Now Ma Saw was only an adolescent of sixteen. She
had had no experience of life outside a country village,
but she possessed the secret of an intense femininity.
Very close to the earth, she had something of its power.
At this intelligence that she was to go shortly into the
presence, she was not as abashed as she might have
been. She had seen the King in public and had some
clue of how to conduct herself with him in private.
Moreover, she was very intelligent and had plenty of
aplomb. Accordingly she replied to the old woman
with a little pout: 'When the King calls, I am ready/

It was not very much after this that the call came.
The old woman bustled onto her feet. Ma Saw rose
gracefully and followed her. They passed down corri-
dors open on one side to the night and were admitted
into the King's chamber by a side door.

Usana half reclined on a low couch. He was dressed
negligently in loose silk and though fatigued and anxi-
ous wore his habitual expression of good nature. To
one side knelt a couple of ladies-in-waiting. Otherwise
the lofty room, carved and lacquered in low relief, was
empty. The old woman retired, leaving Ma Saw just in-
side the door.

"Come and sit here/ said Usana, pointing to a rug be-
side him.

With a fluttering movement, bent double, her palms
together, she approached and like a little bird lit on the
mat. She smiled.